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We  build  grand  monuments  to  men  who  have  done 
great  things,  and  ask  what  is  this  that  so  far  tran¬ 
scends  the  monuments  of  man.  And  then  comes  the 
thought,  man  has  forgotten  the  love,  labor,  sorrows 
and  prayers  of  the  noble  women  of  the  past. 

These  were  the  mothers  of  the  land.  The  women  of 
the  older  class  as  I  remember  them  were:  Mrs.  Francis 


Griswold,  Mrs.  Horace  Griswold,  Mrs.  Davenport,  Mrs. 
North,  Mrs.  Alva  Norton,  Mrs.  Reuben  Peck,  and  my 
grandmother,  Mrs.  Sheldon  Norton,  afterwards  Mrs.  Ru¬ 
fus  Grennell . 


It  always  seemed  to  me  when  I  was  a  small  boy  that 
here  was  the  story  of  a  life  of  love  for  others  written 
on  their  faces  and  it  was  years  afterward  before_j__uibi- 
derstood  what  that  blended  look  was.  So  to  my . boyish 
fancy  these  old  and  care  worn  women  were  beautiful. 

As  we  talk  of  the  past  we  stop  and  think  they  are 
gone,  they  are  only  sleeping,  their  work  is  still  going 
on  as  no  noble  deed  ever  dies. 

Rev.  Geo.  S.  Wendell  dismissed  the  Congregation. 
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